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London, where Lady Halifax again saw her doctor, who
thought her much stronger, but recommended a slight opera-
tion. Of her own accord she decided to have it. On June 3oth
she presided with her usual serene hospitality over a dinner-
party which she had refused to cancel, and on the following
morning she and Halifax made their Communions at St. Peter's,
Eaton Square. Next day the operation took place. It proved to be
more difficult and complicated than had been expected, but she
bore it very well. On Thursday, July 3 rd, the doctors were not so
satisfied with her, and on Friday they broke the news to Halifax
that there was no hope of her recovery. He went upstairs at
once and told her himself, very gently, that she was going to
the three boys and to her father. She said it was as she had
thought, kissed him, and asked to be left alone for a few mo-
ments. A little after eight o'clock Father Whitby arrived from
St. Mary's to hear her confession and to give her the Sacrament
and Extreme Unction. The servants had come up and were
kneeling in the room, and after Father Whitby had gone she
shook hands with each of them in turn and said goodbye. Her
husband and her three children were by her bed. 'You'll take
care of him, won't you?' she said to the children. She then sent
messages to all her people at Hickleton, forgetting no one, and
about ten o'clock became unconscious. An hour later, as Father
Whitby, who had returned, was saying the last prayers, she
died very peacefully. She was buried beside her three sons in the
South Chapel at Hickleton. 'For Papa it is the end of every-
thing,' Lady Bingley wrote to Canon Wylde. CI feel now he is
only longing for the moment when his call will come to join
her.'3

That there has been but little about Lady Halifax in this book
is but a sign of the completeness with which she identified her-
self with her husband. When they were separated, they wrote
daily to each other, but they were seldom apart for very long.